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yielded   nothing   except   matter   for   a
frivolous tale. In fact- those years and
places yielded much else, as I withdrew
myself from tiresome set circumstances to
follow my own interests. The more I was
bored by the inappropriate surroundings
assigned me by fate, the more I depended
for amusement on the rediscovery of India.
And,, out of my childhood, I had the means
of rediscovering it.
I had heard the talk that is not talked
before white men, and had only to use a
catchword out of it to find myself on
another footing.